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CHAI'TER XI11L—(Continued.)

he Moesicans labored ander disndyans
tage on all hunds, They were wholly nn-
armed, and the suddenness and strange:
ness of the pttack stenek them with a
degrev of netonishment that nearly upset
thelr powers, Within five minutes from
the time that Mae Wayne reached the
deck the eight men who were on deck
were down and bontd, The feat of knoek-
ing them down was very easily perform:
el for when the Yoankees first came Wpon
them they had all gathered wonderingly
about the fallen man, and thus they be
gan to fall ere they knew nny more had
left the bhont,

The outeries of the man at the helm
roon bronght Captain Migdon to the deck,
but he was knocked down ere he had
taken a dozen steps forward, and in a
moment wore his feet were in a noase
formed on the end of the topgallant hal-
lHards, s hands were then bonmd e
hind bim with a picee of marline stuff,
and he wis then lald away in the walst,
The next move was to the wheel, where
they took and bound the Mexiean, and
placed Adats In his place.  Then they
hastened to the fore-hateh, where they
found Sloan just running the visk of being
overcome, one of his blows having missed
fts object, and a man having darted up
by him. But the business was quickly
settled now, There were two of the men
below aleendy stunned by Bloan's blows,
and the other six quickly surrendered up-
on being assured that no harm should
come to them further than Imprison-
ment, The next work was to put the
Mexicans In frons, The captain was the
last one they eame to,

“Well, senor,™ sald Clarenee, as he and
Max appronched the fallen chieftain,
“you see the fortunes of war have chang:
ed”

It was some moments before Migdon
spoke; but finally he opened his lips, and
his tone presented a strange mixture of
anger, regret and surprise,

“Perdition have thee, thou Yankee vil-
lains! But how did you do it? Tell me
haw."

“Why,” answered Clarence, “this Is but
part of what we had planned long before
you thought you'd eaptured us, This was
all arranged when we commenced to
shoot your men on the chase.”

“But how did you do it? Tell me that,
Idow did yon get those iron off?"

“Don't you see—we haven't got them
off yet. We have only bitten them in
two."

“Plty you conldn't bite your lles off be-
fore they drop from your mouth,” uttered
the captain, showing a feeling of anger,

“Perhaps we might it we had them to
practice upon,” returned Clarence, with
a smile, “But come, we must have you
try on some of your own rufiles, for we
have concluded to relieve you, The fact
is, thunt we didn't think it hardly right
that we shonld enjoy the sall without do-
ing our share of the work."”

Migdon looked as though he would like
to show tight, but he probably made up

his mind that he should not benefit I.mu-l

self much thereby, so bhe suffered the
irons to be put on,

“Where do you mean to run?¥’ he ask-
od, with some anxiety manifesting itself

umid his anger, ns soon ax the lrons were

on,
“You will probably be landed wsome-
where near Galveston,” Clarence return-

Migdon seemed on the point of axking
some favor, but he now changed his mind,
aud remained silent,

“Look bere,” sald Max, after Migdon
bad been stowed away between two of
the guns, “what do ye s'pose hns become
of the schooper?"

“Q, she's probably out of sight to lees
ward by this time,” returned Howard,
“When this breeze sprang up, I' noticed
that the brig left ber fast, I don't think
At best to pay any attentlon to her, and
for two reaxons, In the first place, this
brig. which Is now your prige—"'

“Our prize, capt’n,” interrupted Max,

“Yes—your prize. 1 meant to include
Your men, of course.”

“And you. too,"

“No, no, my good sir, Under no elr-
cumstances  whatever will 1 aecept or
claim anything snve my own property.
got you Iuto the scrape, and If I have
helped get you out, heaven knows that
my own escape is a heavenly reward for
my labor,”

Upon this there followed quite a little
passage of dispute, for old Max seemed
determingd thut his young friend should
take n big share of the prize, But finally,
when Clarence brought his foot down
with such promptness that there could
be no more mistaking his real wisbes in
the matter, the point was couceded,

“And vow,"” the youth resumed, “as I
was rentarking—the prize will more than
repay you, and when 1 am gone you will
pot have more thau men enough to man-
nge her. And In the second place—It you
attempt to walt for the schooner, you
may lose all you've gained, for in all
probability there are other Mexican eruls
ers nbout.”

Bo the brig was kept on her course, and
the schooner left to shirt for herself,
Clarenee obtalned his wateh and money,
and the rest of the victors got back their
rifles, Jack Bloan swore that sooner
thun lose his two ritles he'd lose the
schooner—that I8, It he had to choose bes
tweenn the two; and there I8 no veason
for donbting him,

It wus areanged that the belg shonld
touch first at the mouth of the Rio
Grande, aud then Keep on up to Gray-
son, and from thence to Galveston, On
the following morning the schooner was
pot to be scen, and from that time no
more thought was given lior,

The wind held fresh and falr throogh
the day, and Clarence knew that they
should make the land by the coming mid-
pight. About eleven o'clock the brig wus
hove to, and thus she lay until morning,
at which tlme the lund was seen only
about ten miles distant,  Clarenee and
Feter ate a hearty  breakfust, packed
up thele bundles, and at seven  o'clock
they wore ready to leave, the brig having
luld “her matustopsail to the mast within
halt a mile of the shore. The boat was
lowered and dropped to the gangway,
Clarence shook hands with those he was
to leave behind, and then went over the
side, Max and Sloun accompanying him,

Finally the young man stood upon the
beach, with Peter by his side,

“I hope we shull meet again,” he sald,
extendlng both his hands—one to Max
and the other to Bloan,

“We shall, T feel It in my bones,” ex-
claimed Max, shaking the band he held
vehemently, “I know we shall, It
mayn't be at sea, for 1 dopn't go muchj
but we'll heave In slght somewhere, May-
be on the plains of Texas—maybe on the
mountaine of Mexlco; aud aps WA,

Calitorny. But we'll gjeet somewhere,

I sincerely hope 8o, was Clarence's
warm response. “And until that time
bless you and yours,
Xou may say in Galveston that tim'z

get you Into a serape without helping
yon out of it.,"

“1 will,"

“Adllen.”

Ere long after this the boat started
back towards the brig, while Clarence
Hownrd, throwing his bundle across his
shoulder, amd bidding Peter to follow,
tirned away towards the country, There
were gloom and danger ahead, but he
fultered not.  Hope lghtoned the former,
aned he had no fear for the latter.

CHAPTER XIIL

Slowly and wearily Irene and Cassan-
dea moved on their way. It was a long
distance for them, in n strange way, and
at o steange work: but they stopped not
nutil they hod reached the small honse
with the wiitering place before it. A few
rods beyond this they walked, and then
Cnssanden proposal sitting down,

“lat us mwove ou to  the turn,'” sald
Irene., *1 am wenk and weary, The
dawn of day Is close at hand, and we
will not stop here,  People may come out
from thix house."

Ho on they moved, It was only quar-
ter of a mille further, but it seemed a
long, long distunee to them, Every step
now seemed bt an expiving effort, and
the fuluting nerves were busy only in
carrying thelr messages of pain to the
braln, But the corner was reached at
length, Down the narrow piuth they
turued, nnd at the distanee of a few rods
they stopped beneath a large sabino tree,
and sank down upon the light turf,

Irene Mt Mare slept very sonmdly for
owhile; but at length she began to dream,
She dreamed that she had done 4 mnrder
—thnt she had struck her father with a
dagger and killed him,. To avold appre-
hension she had fled from her bome, and
was In n dense wilderness, where the
giont trees grew thick, and the under-
wod wis rank and matted, In her fright
she turned to go back, when she was
stopped short by finding a gigantie alli-
gator directly before her<his  monster
Jaws opened wide, aml his long, sharp
tecth gleaming In the strange light that
came from his glaring eyes,

With a deep groan Irene started back
and turned to flee. But lo! the way was
elosed up behind her. Where she was
sute she had before seen o narrow path
shie now foumnd a tangled mass of eypress
shoots and thorny vines; and wound all
in among the dark follage were Innumera*
ble serpents, whose slimy folds gleamed
with horeld distinetness, and whose hends
were ralsed as if ready for a blow at the
intruder. In her agony the wanderer
turned again,  The alligator had grown
lnrger In bulk, Aames of fire were lssulng
from bis mouth, and she felt that she was
burning up.  Mer face was hot—she was
burning=burning—when a  low  sound
soomied to lssue from the monster's
throat, and It distinetly pronounced ber
THTNAS,

“Irene! Irene!”

The maiden uttered a quick, sharp cry,
| nnd started up.  Bhe opened her eyes and
gnzed about, For awbile she was com*
pletely blinded by the dazzling bright-
nesy that surrounded her; but when she

dld get her eyex open she found the sun
i shining down hotly upon her, while Cas-
sandra, who sat by her slde, held one of
her hands, nnd was gazing anxlously into
her face., But this was not all she saw,
Close by, and gnzing earnestly npon her,
stood u man, and a boy who held u couple
of mules by the halters,

“What Is It?" asked Cassandra, anx-
fously. “Yon are not hurt?"

“No, no—but 1 had a dream; O, a ter-

"
ll‘

rible dream!

“Ho did L" returned Cassandra,
hnd a dreadful one, and this man was
Just in time to wake me out of it. We
must have slept a long while, for see—
the sun Is far up in the heavens."

The man still stood, only n few feet
distant, gazing upon the two girls, He
was a native Pndian, towards the middle
age of life, and very stout and strong,
He was by no means & good-looklng man,
so far as beauty wus concerned, but he
had a kind look, and lrence thought he
gared sympathizingly upon her,

“Ladies,” he suld, speaking In very
good Bpauish, “you will pardon me for
wiking you, but 1 found you here, and
1 knew the sun was burning yon up, 1
l‘ﬂ‘“’d this way wvery l.'ll-l'lr this morn-
ing, just before daybrenk, and you were
here then, fast asleep: so 1 knew you
had slept about long enongh, Ab, those
robes don't hide your sex by daylight,”

“You were very kind, sir,” roturned
Irene, gaining conrnge from the stran-
gor's kind tone. “We walked all uight,
nearly, and were very tired when we
renched here,"

“Perhaps you eawme from the city?”
sald the Indinn, Intervogutively,

Irene hesitated.

“You need not fear me," the man =ald.

“We did come from the city, senor,”

“And may I ask which way you are
golng?"

“Why not trust him?" whispered Cas-
sanden, In her mistress' eav.  “Perhiaps
he Is going the same way we are, od
in all probabllity will know where we go,
Bo we had better trust him, for these
people seldom beteay one .who enguges
thely honop™

“1 will,” replied Trene; and turnlng to
the stranger, she soald;

*Iherve 5 0 native settlement beyond
here, I think.”

“Yes, ludy, over heyond the hill”

SWe were golng there,"

“Al, you kuow some one there?”

“No, senor,  But perbaps you do'

“Yest 1 live there

“Then perhaps you may know one Ja-
car Nanpn?" Teeno snld, carnestly,

SYou" votuened the man, with o smile;
“though here Is o boy who knows him,
perhaps better than 1 do,"

The boy thus alloded 1o was o helght,
Intelligent-looking  lul, about  fourteen
vears of nge, and though eather slight in
frame, yet musculor aud ngile,
up with a guaint smile as the
spoke, nmd the expression of his coun
tenanee wore o puggled shade,

“However," vesmmed the man, *though
the great bookasakers say that o man
can't fod o more ditienlt lesson than o
learn himself, yet 1 faney I lave gnined
4 Bood share of the knowledge, My name
In Jaenr Xappa, and this s my won,
Zeno

Irene started to her feet at once, and
every shade of doubt left her fuce,

“Do you kuow the good priest Fatlier

les Rondo?' she asked,
“:"ho 'lmutu d:p;:“ted from Xanpa's face,
a look o . prayerful gratitude
took ita place. e
u “Yes, lady,” be returned, In a low key.

I know him well. I am not one who

m:tr_- long prayers, but 1 can pray for

“Well, senor, he directed us to seek
Jacar Xanpa, assuring us that he would
not only give us shelter, but help us oth-
ml'runlluhhmmwmwr-

t.
“Ay, and he told you truly,” cried

Mo gazed |
man |

Xanpa, Joyonsly, “Sinee that wman
stretehed forth his hand and saved me
from an ignowinions death, this is the
Pest time Le has given me n commission
to perform, But come—1 have been away
with & burden this morning, and you
will fnd eary sents upon these broad pan-
nlers,  Troet yonrselves to me, and be
assured that 1 will do all tor you in my
pawer,"”

The girls necdud no further wrging. One
of the mules hind the regular basket pan-
nler npon his buek—a wide busket of cane
hanging down upon elther side—and lnto
these the fale travelers were assisted by
the kind-hearted muleteer.  They conld
st gnite comfortably in the baskets, and
the mnle seemed to take no heed of the
new lond his master had onexpectedly
pleked up, The boy leaped upon the
baeck of the other mule and  went on
ahead, and his father followod, leading
the londed one,

At length the village was In «lght, Tt
wne A collection of small cane huts, lo-
cated close by n sminll strenm that came
winding down from the distant  moun-
tning, It was a pleasant place, shicld-
el from the hardest winds by high hills,
and ornnmentod vy 4 variety of handsome
forest trees, Xaopa's hut wos clise by
the stream, amd oue of the most com:
fortable looking ones In the plice, When
they reached the door, the glils were as
slated from thedr seats, and having given
his son charge of the mnles, the Lost
conducted his fale companions into his
dwelling, where be Introduced them to
Iis wife, Bhoe was o brighvoyed, plegsang
looking woman, not over tlve-and-thirey,
and secmed mueh pleased with the pros
ence of the meweomers,  As ool ns the
ivls were sented, the bhost called his wife
ontslide, where they retnained in convers
sation some minntes,

“You are ot home,” the woman sald,
returning, to Trove, “You shan't wund
for anything we've got”

Hhe looked npon the gicls with molst-
ened eyes js ghe spoke, for her thoughts
had been ealled to the time when hep
Tt htsband was given back to her,  And
from that moment Drene folt at ease in
the hnmble vot.

CHAITER XIV.

On the moming following the flight of
Irene and Cassandea, Autonio 8t Mare
ate his breakfast alone, nnd then went
out, He did not return until vear night,
and just ax he reached his house he
found Jilok Tudel there ready to enter.
They shook hands quite cordinlly and
then went in, golog at onee to the host's
private room.

“My dear 8t, Mare,” sald Tudel, after
they had taken seats, I have got to go
to Alvarado. 1 must staet in the morn-
ing, early; and shall be back Sunday
evening. [ thought I wonld just call and
see Irene before | went"

“Certalnly,” returned St Mare,

“Phongh I don't suppose she will be
anxlous to see wme, eh?™ added Tuodel,
with a heartless smille,

“Why—to speak the teath, I don't think
she will,” sald 8t, Mare, *“She is not
very happy, and perhaps, on the whole,
it would be full as well If yon let her ro-
waln in peace until you return.”

oA h—but 1 wish to see her; if you inve
no objections, I'll go nod huot her up,*

Y0, certainly, It you wish, You will
probably find her lu her room”

Mo Tudel started ont, He was gone
some ten or fifteen minutes, and then he
returned,

“Did gou not find her?" asked 8t, Mare,

“Find her? No! Where Is she "

“Where Ix she? repeated the host, In
surprive, “What do you mean? Did you
senrch for her?"

“Ay==I searched for her, and [ inquived
for her; and she has not been seen in the
house toaday!™

“Not  seen—eh?" returned Bt Mare,
starting to his feet,

“0, don't attempt that," retorted Tu-
del, in a tone rather heavily spiced with
susplclons sarcusin,  “But tell we where
she 18"

“Tell you where she is¥ Why, it she is
not In the bouse, then I know nothing
of her,”

“Why did you prevent me from golng
to see ber?" Tudel asked, with a dublous
look. “Hy the host, 81, Mare, you must
not think to fool me."

“But, my dear man, will you not listen
one moment? Who told you that lrene
had gone?""

*1 don't know what hier name is—she's
one of your servants,"

“I'll enll them hither at once and ques-
tlon them. By my soul, 1 do vot think
she ean bave gone off." !

Ax Bt. Mare thus spoke, he pulled the
bell cord, and ere long one of his ser-
vants came to the door,

“Rend every sonl in the house up here
at onee,"” he ordered.

The mau disappearcd, and soon aftep-
wards the servants began to file in,
When they were all In, to the number of
seven, Bt. Mare spoke,

“Look ye,”" he sald, rather sternly,
“which of you can tell me where my
daughter Is?"

“It was some time before any one re-
plied; but old Bel at length spoke,

“8he hasn't been in the house to-day,
wepor, I' thiuk," the old woman suid, *1
went up to her voom this morniog and
called to ber, but she dild not reply, so 1
theught she was asleep and left her, Bt
when It came ten o'cloek nud she did not
come, I began to fear, 1 went up agaln,
and this time I enllod as lond as I could,
but got no nnswer.,  Her door was locked,
and I foreed it open—bnt 1 found no one
in there, I went to her eabinet gnd dress:
Ing ecase, and 1 found her Jowels all gone,
I then went into Cassandea’s room and
fonnd her gone, too,”

For some moments Antonio 8t, Mare
gared upon his servants in silenee,

JHaven't any of the rest of you seen
anything of her?" he nskel,

But they all shook thelr heads,

(To be continued.)

Traditions of s strange Bible,

The Devil's Bible Is one of the vol.
umes o the royal lUbrary of the royal
palace of Brockholin, Bweden, o this
Horary there are 200,000 volumes aml
10,000 manusceripts,  The Bible s welt-
ten on 300 prepared asses' skins, There
Is o tenditlon that It reguived B0 years
to complete the work, from the elghth
to the thivteenth contury,  Buat, aceond-
ing to another teadition quite as rell-
able probably, the book was copled in
a single nlght, the Devil Wimself nssist-
ing, and giving to the monk n portrait
of Wmselt for thoe frontispleee,  'he
Bwedes careled the manuseript from o
conveut in Prague during the “thirty
years' war"

Dintastefal,

“He is n venerable aud holy wan,” re-
ported the Grand Vizler; “but he
teaches that, according to the Koran, the
highest and the lowest should pay thelr
debts,”

#By the beard of the prophet!” sald
the Bultan, “be Is too personal! Notify
the reverend gent to tackle the higher
criticlsm or I may scud him the bow-
string!"—Puck.

Sleoping with One Ear Alert,
Horses when asleep always have one
ear polnted forward. The object evi
dently Is to bear sounds Indicating dan-
gor.

‘The growing Cook County city of

BLUE ISLAND, ILLINOIS,

another stride In advance. Under Mayor Jacod F. Rehm's
the old suburban community
urr Oak avenue. As Is the case

and Lincoln Park, an ancient cemetery, lald out over half a century
the mew recreation place for the living. Magyor Rebm, on

his position that me more burials sheuld

were overcrowded, and now—so actively

co-operating—the ashes of over half the
In veyard have already been reverently tra

Mouat Greenwood. Willls N. Rudd, superintendent of Moun
naes in the removals, and, as Mount Greenwood
lots taken In part exchange for the mew, a bea

a large block will soon be added to Blue Island's
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TELEPHONE, LAKE ViEW 100

HENRY E. BRANDT,

Paints and Wall Paper,

446 & 448 Lincoln Avenue.
Painting, Paperhanging and Decorating.

Wholesale: No. 410 Graes’ ud Ave., cor. Lincola Ave. "527050" (e

FRED A. BUSSE.

Light
Running

. F. REYNOLDS.
BUSSE & REYNOLDS,
A.nthraelto. ’
Bituminous and CO AL
8mokeless
Telephone, South 823,
13405 State Street, CHICACO.

J. F. SMULSKI & CO,,
5656 NOBLE STREET,
PRINTERS,
IN ENGLISH, CERMAN AND POLISH.

“QAZETA KATOLIOKA,"” the Best Advertising Med
um among the Po ish resideats of Chicago and Ameriea.

La
NEW HOME sadiik. $15
Wealso h h '
ma?:l?irslg o:v:itﬂabe%?g:g
sell you a genuine
NEW HOME FOR $30 TO $45.
Come and see for yourself
and save agents' commission.
We have no canvassers.
_, TRIAL FREE.
i Monthly payments or big
 RARER~ ~ y discounts for cash.
BALL BEARINGS, DOUBLE FEED,
SCIENTIFIC TREADLE MOTION
THAT DOES NOT MAKE YOUR BACK ACHE.
WRITE OR CALL
THE NEW HOME SEWING MACHINE CO.,
Telephone Harrison 777. 335 WABASH AVE., Half bleck south of Anditorism.

£ et f!_‘-:l"' nJ
\ dood Campel ;
) Porgue! Floon s}

[ Moore's |

IRWIN BROS.,

*H?I.I“I.l AND RETAIL

Meat : Dealers.
gy g g, i\ NI

PRED. W, UPHAM, Presidont. 0. O. AGLER, Bes. & Tresa

Fred, W, Upham Lumber Co,,

WHOLESALE AND EXPORT

Wisconsin Hardwoods

1870 Old Oalony Bullding, Jhicame.

Sobee pitteng “Woham. Ohisags ~

HENRY STUCKART,

—gy DEALER N =

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery,

CHAMBER SUITS, LACE CURTAINS, SHADES

2617 and 2519 Archer Avenue.
TELEPHONE SOUTH 283.

JOSEPH LISTER,

GLUE

BONE MEAL.

1160 Elston Avenue, Chicago.

(ARSON, PIRIE ‘

i (d,
Wholesale

DryGoods,

All Business Men

DESKS AND
OFFICE FITTINGS

O.I‘r...

REVELL’S

Northeast Corner Wabash Av. and Adams BL

MARSIALL LD & (0

WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS,

Adams, Franklin, Fifth Avenue
and Quinoy Street,
Chicago,

W. M. HOYT GUMPANY;;
WHOLESALR GROCERS

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

—TEAS]—
e 13,5, 700 Mckipm Ave. ad 1 1 0 R St

OEIDAGO.

OHICAGO.




